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On the moſe 


TRIUMPHANT CEREMONY 
Of his «Moſt 


Sacred Maicſties Coronation, 


þ S once, infair Minzrews Thejld, , the name 
Inſerted, | kept + looſn'd , diffoly'd the Frame, 
Sounder yours ( Dread Sir I fland, or tall, 
Courting your favour, or  iny Funcrall : 
Crept near your Crown, . ravoide the Readers curſe, 
Like beggets change, » Wrapt in a golden purſe : ; 
And this I dar'd ; fince he who deepeſt dives, 
May curſe his Grammir or ſaperltivs : = 
Great as our ſouls, pot as your merits were, | 
Were our firſt 5 Joyes g "when firſt you did appear 3 5 
And like the firſt dayes Sun , bein your courſe 
With a bright World , and Chio? $ divorce, | 
Each then wiſht quils from Noabs dove to ſhew | 
Our blood-dround World , her Olive branch a new: 
(For Harvey's circulation had been! true, 


And men had Iflands been, andfl flomeed to; ) 
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(2) 


| Each wiſht his Muſe , like Joves great ſacred brain , 


Teeming Minerva's ,thenin every yein. 


The ftate (new Chriftned Kingdome, when your oars 


Landed you, ) counted Indies on her ſhoars : 

Or elſe ( for t'was ſo chang'd )) could it have ſwom, 
Sure the Land travelF'd, and you ftaid at home. 
Juftly nick nam'd by all, a Popiſh age, 

That ſent our Kings themſelves in Pilgrimage. 


And if that Infant Mirth, whoſe crutch and chaic * 


Scarce ſtood a high-lone , between hope and fear 
Ventur'd fo far, that ſcarcely wak't , they ran, 
And Perſians like ador*d their riſing Sun; 


Where ſhall cur fouls find vent ? or where ſhall wee 


Be Metamorphos'd to ;an extaſic > 


Whoſe hanging ſleeves of Mirth, are lately growne 


Such robes, wee ſcarce believe, they arc our owne. 
Were but the great Fgyptian Queen alive 

Who vow'd ( that ſhould ctic Emperour ſurvive 
A rigid rape npan her tender helr, 

To ſolemnize her Love, as conquerour 

Her paſſions here, ſurcly would not demurre, 

But very joy, would turn her murderer. | 
Hoop, hoop the Kingdome, or I fear t'will burſt: 


All Worlds ftrcin court'fie , which ſhall ſee bim firſt, | 


The hungry Cities maw, (whoſe throat is ramm'd 
As Craſſus *s with gold, ) now ſo well cramn'd, 
Surely will fatten, and may lcarn from hence 


Among thcir ponnds, to pay their Ceſar*s pence. , . 


I wonder not, in flead of painted glaſſe, 
Each window now preſents a painted face. 
For ſuch the glory was, nature ſent all 

To make this Cry, eem but one Guile-Hall 
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(3) 
Or elſe (there were ſo many) wee might think, | 
*Twas Noahs Ark , ard all the World were tle 
The fireets were pav'd with fire, when MON CK came tn, 
But when you're Crown'd , (Dread Sir) with armed men. 
Your Subjc&s were a worthy ſight , but you 


As;to be ſeen , were to be rev'renc'd too: 


And one might learn, by ev'ry weeping ſtone. 

(As Hercules by*s Pillers : |) you were gone. 

Here jealous Tuno might have kept her cowe, 

Had ſhee had halfthoſe eyes that wait on you : 

Or ſhould your grace demande our fight as ſpies, = 

Inftead of Ermine you might wear our eyes : | 
Each ftrect ſo fill'd , that like the Trojan Horſe, 

It ſwallow'd men , but yet without a curſe. 

The cmbroid'red gentry, well preſent the ſhow, 
Art cach ones back, of Pater-nofter-rowe, 


(Nay I may well allowe that for theire back, 
For each ſteeds tail ontvyes a pedlers pack. 
Abour their hats , the pratling wind prefumes 
oaQﬀn part, and whiſtles in their plumes : 
by. Horſes (natures pride,) ſo ſtately grown, 
-< "They walk, yet ſcorne the ground , they walk upon : 
Prance at the witches Muſick, and can ſhow”. by 
Men may fit till, and yet be dancing too : 


On cither ſide , the ftrects were fo well lin'd, 

With valiant foot, that ſure the World combin'd 

To fave you harmleſſe, and had ſet them there, 

In your defence , full of Religious fear. 

Some valiant that they 'de change, had all thetr breaths 
Hippolitus his lifes , for Martyres deaths : 


Some young ſprung warriours, yet ſtrut up, and down, 
Like new ſhell'd Japwings with a feather” d Crown. 
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(4) <-) 
- All ſerve , as their conditions owe , to honour yoo, 
E Paying (great Sir WBRGmage, not your due... . ':/. 20) 2; 
* A Princes Crown fits Regent over-wit , Et ro a0 , 
| Nor Lines, nor Language can Decipher it. ' /"* 1507-0 
But this is ſuch a Text, it ſeems to dround, ITN 


E . Like the Samaritan in Oyl, that wound: 1 
I That plung'd in blood , and makes us reenjoy | | of 1 hs [ohh 
A ately Rome, from ruinated Troy : FS ; 
Here's Hercules, and Hydra, Cotherneck,  ' (4 ls | ul] 
Did treaſon dare, once more to blaze in Smeck. - 1. /,i41! lf 
Which providence prevent, but if my bounds | 
Be to pledge deſtinyes in blood , and wounds, + anti to Lof 
Might I but dare to kifſe my Sov'raignes cup, _ * 
Should death fill brimmers , I would drink *um up, ' . ;\_ 1, 4 et; 
. ; ; 4" : 
THO, HENSHAMW. 
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